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Sexna Enter ThefeuSyHipoltiajEmiliA^erithm' ani 
fome t/fttendant sfT.Tuckex Curtis. 

Smil. Ueuoftep further. 

Per* Will you loofe this fight? 

Emil, I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeifion ev'ryjblow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftroakc laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade .* I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing fliall be punilhd. 

With what (hall happen, gainft the which there ii 
No deaffing, but to hea re ; not taint mine eye 
With dread fights.it may fhun. 

Pir, Sir, my good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further. 

Thef. Oh ihe muft. 

’She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde, 

Which fometitne fhow well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and a& the Story, the beleifc 
Both feald with eye, and earejyou muft be prefent, 

You are the vidours meede, the price, and garlond 
Tocrowne the Queflions title* 

Emil. Pardon me, 

Iflwerechere, iTdwinke 
7 hef. Y ou muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t’weri’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to fhine. 

Smil, I am extimft, 

There is but envy in that light, which Ihowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of faorrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
By calling her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could fiude other, get her fclfe - 
Some part of a good name, and many a murther 
Set off wherto {he’s guilty. 

Hip. You muft goe. 

Emil, In faith I will not. 

Tty 


The Troo Noble Kinfmen. 

Thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your cye:know of this war 
You are the Treafure.and muft ncedes be by 
To give the Service pay. 

Smil, Sir pardon me. 

The tytle of a kiagdoaic may be tridc 
Out of it fclfe. 

Thef. Well, well then,ar your pleafure, 

Thofe that retnaine with you, could wifh their office 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

lam like to know your husband fore your fclfe 
By fome fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Doe of the two know beft,Ipray them he 
Be made your Lot. 

Exeunt ThefeusfHipolitafPeritheus ,&?• 
Smil. tArcite is gently vifagd; yet his eye 
It like an Engyn bent, or a fharpe weapon 
In afoft fheatb;raercy,and manly courage 
Arebedfellowesin hisvifage; Palamon 
Has a moft menacing afped,his brow 
Is grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes on,’ 

Yet fometitne tis net fo,but alters to 
The quallity of his thoughts; long time his eye 
Will dwell upon his object. Mellencbolly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s Arctics mirth, 

Bnt PaU mens fadnes is a kinde of mirth, 

S# mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And fadnes, merry; thofe darker humours that 
Sticke misbecomingly on others, on them 
Live in faire dwelling. 

Cornets, Trempets found as to AchArge", 
Harkc how yon fpurs to fpirit doe incite 
The Princes to their proofc,./fmr<? may win me| 

And yet may PAUmon wound Arctic to 
fhe fpoyling of his figure. O what pitty 
Enough for fueba chance; if I were by 

art,for they would glance their eie< 

M "" Toward 
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